
The Tragedy 

He winne our ancient right in Francezgzinc, • 

Or dye a fouldier as I Had a King, 

Glo. Short fummers likely haue a forward fpringi 
Enter young Torke ,Mafiings, Cardinal/. ° 

Hue ., Now in good time,heerc comes the DukcoftVl# 
Erin. Richard of Torke how fares o ur noble brother : 1 

Eon W ell my deare Lord :fo mu ft I call you now* 

Erin. I brother to our griefe , as it is yours : 

Too late he died that might haue kept this Title, 

Which by his death hath loft much maiefty, ’ 

Gle. How faires our couien noble Lord of Torke. 

-Tor. T thankeyou gentle Vncle ; O my Lord , 

You faid that idle weeds are faft in growth ; .< 

Tic Prince iny brother hath ouer growne mefarre* 

Qlo. Hee hath my Lord* ; 

Ter. And therefore is he idle ? 

G la. Oh my fairecou fen I muft not fay fo* 

Tor. Then he is more beholding to you then I. 

Glo. He may command measmy loucraigne. 

But you haue power in me as in a kinfinan. 

Tor. I pray you vncle giue me this Dagger. 

Glo. My Dagger little coufenjWithall my heart* 

Erin. A begger brother ? 

Tor. Of my kind Vncle that I know will giue 
And being but a toy which is no gift , to giue, 

G It . A greater gift then that I le giue my coufen* - 
Tor, A greater gift , O thats the Sword to it. 

Git. 1 gentle couien were it light enough • 

Tor. O then I fee you will part but with light gifts. 

In weightier things youlc lay a begger nay. 

Git. It is to weighty for your grace toweare* 

Tor. I weigh it lightly were it header. 

Glo . What would you haue my weapon little Lord* 

Tor. Iwouldth^t I might, thinke you as you call me* 
Glo. How 1 Torke, Little. 

E rin . My L of Torke will ftill be croffe in talke : 
yncle your grace knowes how to beare with him* 

T or . You meane to beare me , not to beare with me ; 
Vnclejmy brother mockes both you and me, 

Eecaufe ■ 
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e/ Richard the Third, 

Becaufe that I am little like an Ape* 

Hethinkes that youfhould beare me one your fftoiilders* 
Buc.With whata fliarpe prouided withe reafons. 

To mitigate the fcorne he giucs his vncle, 

Hepretely and aptly taunts himfelfe: 

So cunning and fo young is wonderful! * 

Glo. My Lo< wilt pleale you pafle along ? 

My felfe and my good coufin Buckingham^ 

W ill to your mother, to intreat of her 
To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you* 

2V.What will'you go vntothe Tower my Lords' 
yri«.My Lord prote&orwill haue it fo. 

Ter. Ilhall notfieepe in quiet at the Tower* 
glo. Why what fhould you feare ? 

Tor. Marry my vncle Clarencezngry ghoft s 
Mygranamtold me,hewasmurdred there, 

Erin. I feare novnclesdead. 

Glo. Nor none that liue,! hope. 

Enn. And if they liuc,I hope I need not feare. 

But come my Lord, with a heauy heart 
Thinkingon them,goe I vntothe Tower. 

Exeunt Erin. for. H att. Dor. Manet Bttly. Buel 
Thinke you my L. this little prating Torke * 

Was not incenced byhisfubtilc mother; 

To taunt and fcorne you thus opprobrioufly > 

Glo. No donbt.no doubt, O tis a perlous boy, 

Bold,quicite,ingenious,fbrward,capable, 

He is all the mothers from the top to tire toe# 

Buc Well let them reft : come hither Cate shy. 
i hou art fworn as deeply toeffetf what weintend 
As> clofely to conceale what we impart. 

WK U * k u ? T? ^ urreaf °nsvrgd vpon the way: 4 
W bat thinkeft thou, is it not an e a fie matter 7 
To make William L. Mattings of our mind. 

For the uiftalment of this noble Duke 
in the fcate rsyall of this famous He ? 

Th?chewmn^ S k fatherS fakc fo loucs the Prince, 
nat hc will not be wonne to ought againft him. 

What dunfcft thou then St wi „ he , 

p2 c«: 
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